10

THE

PITTSBURG DISPATCH,

SATURDAY, APRIL 12,

1890.

N
‘A

wav of varving the no:im]ny. he moved—
king's knight’s pawn & single square.

.’I(l‘wondemd aud held my pesce. There
might be a gambit based upon these lines,
or there might wpot; but since I was quite
clear that I knew no reply to such an opea-
ing I thought I would try a little experi-
ment, and put out my hand, not with the
slightest conception of any partionlar move
1o my band, but simply to see what bap-
metf. Iostantly & grasp festened on my
wrist; my hand was guided so—king's
knight's pawn a single sqoare.

This was getting, (rom every point of
view, to be distisetly interesting. The
chessmen appeared to be possessed of =
property of which Bobinean bad been un-
aware. 1 caurht mysell wondeéring if he
would have insisted on a higher price if be
bad known o! it. Curiosities nowadays do
fetch such faney sums—and what price fora
ghost? They appeared to be asutomatic
chessmen, automatic in & sénse entirely their
own,

Having made my move, or heving had
somebody else’s move made for me, which is
perhaps the more exact way of patting it, 1
contemplated my aotagonist. 'When be saw
what I nad done, or whatsomebndy else had
done—the things are egual—St, Servan
frowned. He belong: to the bony variety,
the people who would not Joll in « chair to
eave their lives—his nspect struck me as
being even more poker-like thao usoal. He
weditated hisreply a0 unconscionable length
of time, the more unconscionable since
1 strongls doobted if it would be his reply
after gll. But at last he showed signs of
action. He kept his eyes fixed steadily upon
the board, his frows became pronounced.
and he beran to ruise his band. I write
*began,’ because it was a process which took
some time. Cautionsly he brought it uE,
inch by inch. Rut no soonerhad be brought
it over the board than his behavior became
quite singular. He positively glared, and
to my eves seemed to be baving a struggle
with bis own right hand. A struggle in
which bhe was worsted, tor he leant back in
his seat with a curiously discomfited air.

He had moved qaeen’s rock’s pawn two
squares—the automatic principle which im-
pelled these chessmen seemed to have & par-
tiality for pawns.

It was my turo for reflection. T pressed
the tobsero down in my pipe, and
thoughi—or tried to think—it out, Was
it an ballucioation, and was 8.
Bervan the victim of hallucination, too?
Had I moved those pawns spontaneously,
actuated br the impulseo! my own free will,
or badn't I? Awnd what was the meaning of
the little sceme 1 had just ohserved? lama
tolerably strong man. It would require ne
elight exercise of torce to compel me to move
one piere when I hod made up miod that I
would move another piece instead. I have
been told, ana I believe not altogether un-
truly told, thut the rigidity of my right
wrist resembles iron. 1 have not spent so
much time in the tennis court and fencing
room for nothing. 1 had tried one experi-
ment. I thought T would try another, I
wude up my mind that I would move
gu~en’s pawn two—stop me who stop can.

I felt certain that St. Servan in his turn
wns waiching me. Preposterously easy
though the rtest appeared to be us I resolved
on its performunce, I wis eonscious of &b
unusual degree of cerebral excitement—s
gort of leeling of do or die, But as, in spite
of the fecling, I didn’t do, it was perbaps as
well I dide’t die. Intending to keep con-
trol over my own muscles, I raised my right
haod, probably to the full as cautiously as
Bt. Bervan bud dooe. I approached the
quesn’s pawn. I was just about to seize
the piece when that unseen grasp iastened
on my wrist. I paosed, with something of
the feeling which induees the wrestler to
pause belore entering on  the veritable tug
of war, ¥or one toing, | was desirous o
matisiy myself as to the nsture of the grasp—
wiist it was that seemed to grasp me.

1t seemed to be 2 hand. The fingers went
over the back of my wrist and the thuwb
beneath. The fingers were long and thin—
it was altogetber a slender hand. Bat it
seem«d to be a man'y band, and an old
mun’s band at that, The skio was tough and
wrinkled, clammy and cold. On the little
fiuger there wasa ring, and on the first,
sbout the region of the first joint, appeared
to be something of the nutoreo! a wart, 1
should say thut it was anythiog but a beaun-
tifn] hand, it was altogether too attennated
and elawlike, and I would have betted that
it was yellow with age.

Al first the pressure was slight, rlmost as
slight as the touch of a baby's hand, with »
gevtle inclination to one side. But as 1 kept
wy own band ficm, stiff, resolved upon my
own purticulsr move, with, as it were, a
sudden snap, the pressure tightened and, not
s little 1o my discomfiture, I fult mv wrist
held s in an iron wise. Then, as it must
bave seemea 1o St Servan, who,
I war aware, was still keenly watch-
inp me, I began to strusple with
my own hand, The spectacle might have
been fun to him, but the reality was, at that
moment, anything but lun 1o me, I was
dragged to one side. Another hand was
fastened upon mive, My fingers were forced
open—I bad tightly clenched my fist to
ensble me better to resist—my wrist was
forced down, my fingers were closed upon a
piece, I was compelled to move it forward,
my fingers were unisstened to replace the
piece upon the board. The move completed,
the noseen grasp instantly relaxed, and 1
was tree, or appeared to be free, sgain to
call my band my own.

I hed moved gueen's rook’s pawn two
squares. This may seem comical enough 1o
read sbout, but it was anything but comical
to feel. When the thing was done I stared
st St Servan, and St. Servan stared at me.
‘We stared nt each other, I suppose, a good
long minute, then I broke the pause.

‘Anything tne matter? 1 inquired. He
put up bis hand and curled his mustache,
and, it 1 may say so, he curled his lip as
well. ‘Do you notice anything odd about—
sbout the game?’ As 1 spoke about the
game I motiosed my hand toward my brand
new sot of chessmen. He looked at me with
hard, suspicions eyes.

“Is it & trick o1 yours?' he asked.

“Is what & trick of mine?”

*1f you don't know, then how should I?*

I drew a whiff or two from my pipe, look-
ing at him keenly all the time, then sigoed
towerd the board with my band,

‘It’s your move,” I said.

He merely inclined his head. There wasa
momeutary pause.  When he stretehed out
his huod he suddenly soatched it back
sgain, aod hall started from his sest with a
stified execration.

*Did you teel anything upon your wrist?’
I asked.

‘Mon Dienl It isnot whatI feel—see
that I

He was eveing his wrist as he spoke, He
held 1t out under the glare of the lamp. I
bent across and looked atit. Forscolda
mat he had a phenomenally white and deli-
cate skin—under the glare of the lamp the
impressions of finger-marks were plainly vie
ible upon bis wrist. I whistled as I saw
them.

‘I= it & trick of yours?' he asked again.

*It is certainly no triex of mine.’

‘is there aunyone in the room besides us
two?” .

I shrugged my shoulders and looked
round. He too fooked round, with svme-
thiog 1 thought not quite easy in his
giance.

*Certsinly noone of my acquaintance,and
certainly no one who 18 vigible to me!®

With his fair white hand—the leit, not the
one whioh bad the Suger marks upon the
wrist—SL Bervan smootbed his hoge mus-
tache.

‘Somenne, or something, has compelled me
=ve4, irom the first—to move, not as I
would, but—beh! I know not how."

‘Ezscily the same thing has ocourred to

me,
1 lnughed. St Servan gluad. Evidently
the humor of the thing did not scenr to him,
be being the wort o & man who wounld re-
qQuire = surgical operstion to make him see
8 joke. But thke humorous side of the situ-
ation struck we forcibly.

‘Perhuys we are svored by the presence
of & ghost—perhaps even by the ghost of M.
Fuuichon. Perhaps, after all, be has not
yet played bis lust game with his favorite
sel. He may have returued—shall we say
from—where?—io try just one wmore set-io
with us! I1, my dear sir'—I waved my pipe
affably, as though addressing an unseen
sonege—"it is really vou, I beg yon will re-
veal yourself—materislize is, I believe, the
sxpression now in vogue—and show us the

Somewhat to my surprise, and consider-
ably to my amusement, St. Servan rose from
hims seat and stood by the table, stiff and
straight as a sexffold pole.

*These, Monsieur, are subjects on which one
does not jest.' ar

‘Do you, then, believe in ghosts?' I knew
he wss a superstitious mao—witness his
figelity to the superstition of right divine—
but this was the first inkling I had bad of
bow tar his superstition carried him,

‘Believe!—In ghosts! In what, then, do
vou believe? I, Monsieur, am & religious

man.

‘D> you believe, then, that & ghost is
present with us now—the ghost, for instance,
ot M. Funichon?

St. Servan pausec. Then he erossed him-
self—actually crossed himself before my
eves. When he spoke, there was a peculiar
dryness in his toge, -

‘With your permission, Monsieur, I will
retire to bed.'

There was an exasperating thing to sayl
There must be & large number of men in the
world who would give—well, & good roond
sum, to light even on the trail of & ghost.
And here were we in the actual
presence of something—let us nF &p-
parently ecurious, at any rale, here
was St Servan calmly talking sbout
retiring to bed, without making the slight-
est attempt to examine the thing! It was
enough to make the members of the Psychi-
cal Research Society turo in their graves.
The mere suggestion fired my blood.

‘I do beg, St. Bervan, that you at least
will finish the game.” I saw he hesitated,
s0 I drove the nail well home. ‘Is it possi-
ble that you, m brave man, haviog given
proofs of courage upon countless fields, can
turn tail at what isdoubtless an hsliucine-
tion atter all?"

“Is it that Monsieor doubts my courage?’

1 knew the tone—if I was not carefnl I
should heve an affair upon my hands,

‘Come, St. Servan, sit down and finish the
game."

Another momentary pause. He satdown,
anid—it would not be eorrect to write that
we finished the game, but we made snother
effort to go en. My pipe bhad gooe out.
1 refilled and lighted it.

‘You know, St. Servan, it is really non-
sense to talk sbout ghosts.’

‘It is a subject on which I never talk.”

‘It something does rompel us to make
moves which we do not intend, it is some-
thing which is capable of 2 natural explana-
tion,”

‘Perhaps Monsiear will explain it, then?’

‘1 will! Before I've finished! It you
ouly won’t turn tail and go to bed! I think
it very possible, too, that the influence,
whatever it is, bas gone—it is quite on the
cards that cur imagination has played us
some subtle trick. It is your move, but be-
fore yeu do anvthing just tell me what move
you mean to muke.’

‘I will move'—he bhesitated—'T will move
gueen's pawn.”

He put out his hand, and, with what
seemed to me hysterical suddenness, he
moved kiog's rock’s pawn two squares.

*8a! Qur [riend is still bere, then! I

sup you did pot change your mind?”
There was & very peenlﬂ look about St.
Servan's eyes.

‘I did not change my mind,”

I noticed, too, that his lips were uncom-
monly compressed.

‘It is my move now. I will move queen’s
pawn. Woe are not done yet. Whean I put
out w¥ band you grasp my wrist—and we
shull see what we shall see.’

‘Shall I come round to you?

‘No, stretch out scross the table—now!”

I stretched ount wy hand; that instant he
stretched out his, but spontaneons though
the sction seemed o be, another, an unseen
hand, bed fasiened on my wrist. He ob-
served it too.

*There appesrs to be another hand between
yours and mine.’

‘1 know there is."

Before 1 had the words well
out my hand had been wrenched
aside, my fingers unciosed, and then closed,
then uuclosed again, and I had moved
king’s rook’s pawn two squares. St.Servan
and I sat stariog at esch other—for my part
I feit a little bewildered.

‘This is very curious! Very curions in-
deed! But before we say anything sbout
it we will try soother little experiment, if
you don't mind. I will come over to you.
I went over to him. ‘Let me grasp your
wrist with both my hands.” I grasped it,
us firmly as I could, as it lay upon his knee.
‘Now try to move gueen’s pawn.’

He begau to raise bis hand, I holding on
to his wrist with ull my strepgth. Hardly
bad be raised it to the level of the table
when two unseen haunds, grasping mine, tore
them away as though my strength were of
no account. I saw him give a sort of shud-
der—he had moved gueen’s bishop’s pawn
two squares.

“This is a devil ofa ghost!” T said.

St Servan said nothing. But he crossed
himself, not once, but half a dozen times.

“There is still one little experiment that I
wish to make.”

St. Servan shook his head.

*Not II" he said.

‘Ah, but, my friend, this is an riment
which I can make without vour aid. I sim-
ply want to koow if there is mothing
tangible about our unseen visitor except his
hunds. Itis my move.' I returped to my
side of the table. I agsio addressed myseli,
us it were, to an unseen anditor. *My good
ghost, my good M. Funichon—it it is you—
you are at liberty to doas you desire with
wy hend.’ ‘

held it out. It instantly was grasped.
With my left hand I made several passes in
the gir up and down, behind and before, in
every direction so far as I could. It met
with po resistance. There seemed to be
nothi taugible but those fingers which
Rras] my wrist—and I had moved
queen’s bishop's pawn two squares,

St. Servan rose trom his seat.

‘Itis enough. Indeed it is too much.
This ribaldry must ceass. It had been bet-
::a hed Monsieur permitted me to retire to

'i‘hen u are sure it is & ghost—the.

ghost ot M. Funichon, we'll say.’

‘This time Monsieur must permit me to
wiah him a good night's rest.”

He bestowed do me, as his manner was, &
stiff inclination of the head, which would
hove led a stranger to suppose that we had
met each other for the first time ten minutes
ago, instead of being the acquaintances of
12 good years. He'woved across the room.

‘St. Servan, one moment before you gol
You are surely not going to leave & man
alone at the post of peril!’

‘It were better that Monsienr should
come too.”

‘Half a second, and I will. I have only
one remark to make, and that in tothe
ghost”

I rose from my seat. St. Servan made a
hatf-movewent toward the door, then
chauged his mind and remuined quite still.

*I1 there is any other person with us in
the room, may I ask that person to let us
hn:] his voice, or hers? Just to speak one
word.”

Nout a sound.

*It is possible—I am not acquainted with
the laws which govern—eh—ghosts—that
the faculty of speech is dened to them. If
that be so, might I ask ior the favor of a
sign—Ior instance, move & piece while my
friend and I are standing where we are.”

Not a sign: not a chessman moved.

‘Tnen M. Fanichon, it it indeed be you,
and you are incapable of speech, or even of
moviag & piece of your owa accord, and are
only able to spoil our game, I beg o in-
form you thst you arean uuedinm ill-
mannered and foolish person, and iar
better have staved away.’

As ] said this I was conscious of a cur-
rent of cold sir before my face, as though &
swiitly moviog band shaved my cheek.

“By Jove, Bt og has
bappened at last, I believe our triend the
ghost hus tried to box my ears!”

8. Servan’'s reply came quietly stern.

‘I think it were better that
came with me,’

For some resson St Servan's almost con-
temptuous coldness fired my blood. I be-
came suddenly enrsged.

*I shall do nothing of the kind! Do you
think I am going to be fooled by a trumpery
counjuring trick which would disgrace a
shil seunce? Driven to bed at this time
ot day by = ghost! And such a ghost! If it
were og likes ghost one wouldn’t
mind; but s fool of a ghost like this!’

Even as the words passed my lips I felt
the touch of fingers against my throst. The

touch inereased my rage. I snatched at
them, only to find there was nothing

‘D—— you!" I cried. “Funichon, you old
fool, do you think that you tan irig me?
You see those chessmen; they are mine,
bought and paid for with my money—you
dare to try snd prevent me doiog with them
exsctly as I please.”

o the touch agaiost my throat It
made my rage the more. ‘As I live, I will
smash them all Lo pieces, and grind them to
powder beneath my heel.’

My passion wasridiculous—ehildish even.
But then the cirmumstances were exasperat-
ing—unusually so, one might plead. I was
standing three or feet from the table. I

ashed forward. AsIdidso a hand was
}mod :n my -throat. Inmtl_rpi:d was

oined another. . The ¥ me
tightly. ’{hn maddened mtf.y ﬁth s mad-
man's fury I still pressed forward. I might
as well have fought with fate. They clutched
me as with bands of steel, and flang me to
the ground.

When I recovered conscionsness I found
St. Servan bending over me.

‘What is & atter? I inguired, when I
found that I was !ying on the floor.

‘I think you must have iainted.’

‘Fainted! I pever did such & thing in my
life. It must have been a curious kind of
faint, I thiok.*

‘It was a curious kind of faint.”

With bis sssistance 1 stageered to my
feet. 1 felt bewildered. I glanced round.
There were the chessmen still upon the
board, the hanging lamp above. 1 tried to
speak. I seemed to have lost the use of my
toogue. Ia silence he nelped me to the
door; half led, half carried me—for I seemed
to have lost the use of my feet as well as
that of my tongue—to my bedroom. He
even assisted me to undress, never leaving
me till 1 was between the sheets. All the
time not & word was spoken. When he went
1 believe he took the key outside and locked
the door,

That was & night of dreams. I know not
if I was awake or sleeping, but all sorts of
strauge things preseuted themselves to my
mental eye. Icould not shut them from
my sight, One figure was prominent in all
I ssw—the firure of a man. I koew,
or thought 1 kuew, that it was M.
Funichon. He was & lean old
man, and what | noticed chiefly werse his
hands, Such ugly bands! In some fan-
tastical way I seewed to be contending with
them all through the night.

And yet in the morning when I woke—for
I did wake up, and that from as sweet re-
freshing sleep us one might wish o have—it
was all gone, It was bright day. Th= sun
was shinicg into the great, ill-Turnished
room. As I got out of bed and begun to
dress, the humorous side of the thing had
returned to me again. The idea of there
being anything supernatural about 2 set of
ivory chessmen appeared to me to be ex-
tremely funnv.

I found St. Servan had gone out. It was
actuglly 10:30! His table d’hote atthe
Hotel de Bretugne wus at 11, and before he
breakfasted he always took a petit verre at
the club. It he had locked the door over-
night he had not forgotten to unlock it be-
fore he I went into the rambling,
barn-like room  which served wus
for a salon. The chessmen had dis-
appeared, Probably St. Servan had put
them away—I wondered if the ghost had in-
teriered with him. T laoghed to myselfas
went cut—luncy St. Servan contending with
& ghost.

The proprietor of the Hotel de Bretagne
is Legitimist, so all the aristocrats go there
—of course, St. Servan with the rest. Pre-
sumably the landlord’s politics is the point,
to his cooking they are spparently indiffer-
ent—I vever knew & worse table 1o my lifel
The landlord of the Hotel de I’Europe may
be a Communist f>rall T care—his eooking
is first-rate, 50 I go there. I went there
that worning. After 1 had breakfasted I
strolled off toward thy Grand Rue, to M.
Bobineauo. g

When he saw me M. Bobinean was all
smirks and smiles—be must have got those
chessmen for less than 25 franes! I asked
him if he had wny more of the belongings
ot M., Funichon. -

‘But certainly! Three other sets of chess-
men.”

I dida't want to look st those, apparently
one set was quite enough for me, as that
all be had?

‘But nol There wes an anegient bureau,
very magoificent, earved—"' E

I thanked him—oor did I want to look at
that. In the Grande Rueat Morluix old
bureaus earved about the beginning of the
fi teenth century—if vou listen to the
vendors—are as pleatiful as cobble-stones.

‘But I have all sorts of things of M.
Funichon. ItwasIwhobought them nearly
all. Books, papers and '

M. Bobineau waved his hands toward a
multitude of and pers which
crowded the shelves at the side of his shop.

t all inrol-bl might think the case
:uaden H to send down & mem-
hlrofchrﬂ body to inquire into the thing

upon the spot. I almost to hug my-
l&?mthl{unn ofa ll:ﬂt.l.'hoc:.m[
which might be induced to perform at wil

—almost on the principle of 'drop a enin
into the slot and the fizures move!" It was
cheap at100 franes. What & stir those chess-
men still might make! What vexed prob-
lems they might solvel Uunless I was much
mistaken, the expenditure of those 100
francs bad me on the royal road to
immortality.

Filled with such thoughts I reached our
rooms. I ound that St Servan had re-
torned. With him, if I may say so,
he had brought his friends. Buch
friends! Ye Goths! When I opeved
the door the first thing which greeted me
was & strong, not to say su ng, smell of
incense. The room was filled with smoke.
A fire was blazing on the hearth. Be ore it
was Bt. Bervan, on his knees, his hands
clasped in ront of nim, 1n an atiitode of
proyer. Bﬁ him stood a priest, in his robes
of office, He held what seemed u pestle and
mortar, whose coutents he was throwing by
handiuls on to the flames, muttering some
doggerel to himself the while. Behind him
were two acolytes,

With nice clean faces, and nice white stoles,

who were swinging censers—beuce the odor
which filled the room. I was surprised
when I beheld sll this. They appeared to
be holding some sort of religious service—
and I bad not bargained for that sort ol
thing when I had arranged with St. Servan
to share the rooms with him. In my sur-
prise 1 unconsciously interrupted the pro-

ings.
w'_S:. Servan! Whatever is the meaning of
is?*

St. Servan looksd up, and the priest
looked round—that was ull the attention
they paid to me. The alcolytes eysd me
with what I conceived to be a grin upon
their taces. But I was not to be put down
like that.

‘Tmust ask you, St. Servan, for an ex-
planation.”

The priest turned the mortar upside down
and emptied the remainder of the contents
into the fire.

‘It is finished,” he said.

8t. Servan rose from his knees and crossed
himsels,

*We have exorcised the demon,’ he said.

“You hsve what?' I asked.

‘We have driven out the evil spirit which
possessed the chessmen.

I gasped. A dreadiul thought struck me.

*You don’t mean to say that you have
dare to play tricks with my property?’

‘Monsieur,” said the = priest, ‘I have
ground it into dust.”

He had. That fool of a St Servan bad
actually tetched his parish priest, and his
acolytes, and their censers, and between
them they had performed a comminatory
service made and provided for the driving
out of demons. They had ground my ivory
chessmen in the pestle and mortar, and then
burned them in the fire. And this in the
duys of the Psychical Research Societv!
Ana they had cost me a hundred franes!
And that idiot of 2 ghost had never stretched
out a hand or said a wordl

LATE NEWS 1N BRIER

—Liberals gain & seatin Carnarvon.

—Emperor William visited Count Herbert
Bismarck yesterday.

—France s arbitrating the Newfound-
land !lsherie:?i::?u. .

—Captain F. G. Fechert, of the hth Caval-
ry, hupbeen acquitted of a.runkm%-‘u

—Mail Collector William Berringer was ar-
rested at Toledo for robbing the mu

—The penalty for polygamy In Canada has
been lncxl;uu{o five years' L;prnonmwr.

—Bellaire window glass men are looking for
a snbstitute for natural gas, which is almost
exhansted.

—Mrs, M Em bas been arrested at
Belleville, 0":{, for 'J:‘; murder of her husband
last Beptember,

h’—A b:::mbe;.?j! 'Iltlnut;:n?niwrﬂty stodents
ve n expelled for cipation in the re-
‘cent disturlances, -

—DOntario fnln dealers are ahi large
quantities of barley into the Umm o
evade the proposed increase of duty,

—The Pennsylvania Civil Service Assoclation
finu much to condemn and little to praise in
the policy of the present auministration.

—Willle Talbot, 16 years old, of Pineville, La.
opened fire on six men and women who
borrowed his skiff. He wounded four of the
party.

—Socialist members of the Reichstag will
meet &t Dresden to-morrow to discuss the cele-
bration which the werkingmen propose to hold
on May 1.

—Thomas Kerins, ex-Councilman of Braszil,
Ind., is chiarged with embezzling the funds of &
fodge of Catholic Knights of which be was
Treasurer.

LAVA BUILT TOWNS.

Impressive Evidences of Etna’s De-
structive Power Afforded by

THE CITIES OF MODERN SICILY.

Hsalf-Ruined Stroctures That Are Famons
in Classic Literatare,

A JOURNEY TO THE CRATER'S MOUTH

[CORREGPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCE.]

CaTaANIA, BroiLy, March 24 —One has
to resist the strongest possible temotation to
classic musings at Catanis. In the pagsn
and Christian history of the eastern shore of
the island o! Sieily, orthat portion extend-
ing from Messipa at its northeastern ‘ex-
tremity past Catania, sbout midway be-
tween, to Syracuse, in 8 nearly direst north-
and-south line, one can #imost read the his-
tory ot the world. Exaetly half way be-
tween Mession and Byracuse, its summit
about the same distance from that part of
the Joninn Ses known as the Strait of Mes-
sina, as it lies & trifle west of north of Cata-
nis, stands that origin of countiess mytho-
logie furies and incslenlable netual destrae-
tion. the most majestic and fearful voleano of
all Eurupe, Mt. Etna.

From suy of the tiny lava peaks in the
suburbs of Catania, within one’s range of
vision the fancy can summon to their olden
places the myth-wraiths of Jove’s most pow-
er ul belpers, rowning from Etna’s smoky
crest; the wraith of Empedocles wandering
on Etna’s side, clotbed in purple and bear-
ing a Delphic crown, five centuries belore
Christ; of Dionysius, the elder, 200 years
later, after destroying Naxos scaling the
walls of little Mola above, like a ferocious
beast to butcher its deienders; of the silver.
tongued Alcibindes,down there in the amphi-
theater, built between 400 and 500 years
before Christ, which you can to-day see

BENEATH AGES OF LATVA,
entbralling the Catanians with his loving
speech, while the Athenians were treacher-
ously entering the city along the shore; of
the demigod warriors and philosophers
Bushing like meteors within the scenes of
the Roman Amphitheater, scarcely less
majestic than the Coliseum, whose Irag-
ments still exist benesth the street of Slesi-
choros; of that old lawmaker weounght to
have at Washington, Charondas, who de-
creed thut legislators should only make, or
unmake laws while standing with a halter
around their necka beiore the pen?le, ready
for hangiog, should their propositions tail
to prevail; of St. Paul fervidly preaching a
simple laith in s simpler way than
Christianity now enforces its unyielding
sod aggressive creeds, down there among
the lowly upon the Ionian shore; away to
the south, the wraiths ol countless honts
of invaders who perished upon the
Catanian plaing, once the granary
of the world, where Ceres, with her
own divine hands, sowed the first wheat and
taught men to ti]l the soil; and beyond,
skirting the Ionian blue, those myriad
wraiths of myths and humans that knew the
birth, acme, decay, despair and destruetion
of that most magnificens of all Hellenie
cities, glorious, sad, transcendent, pitiable,
Syracuse, For truly all thisand a thousand-
fold more are seen with the eyes of sense and
thought, while the lightning flashes o: fancy
course the realms of mythology aod history.

There, at Etna, Enceladus, bound beneath
Jupiter’s earthly throne, turning upom his
fisry bed every centuory or so, shakes the
world with his earthquakes, Here, ut Cata-
nia, 20 centuries of storied treasure and art
lie buried beneath seas of liguid fire.
Beyond, at Syr the magnifi-
cence of Greek achievement is crumbling
beneath centuries of filth. The sea, the mo-
rasses with their deadly missma, aod the
ever Lthreatening luries of Esoa, aloue re-
main. Resnlendent civilizations are an-
niniluted. Etnas roared, the seas engulfed,
the morasses N!& hosts away. That was
2,500 years gu e say of that time, Super-
stition was the mother of Mythology. Let
Etaa rosr, a tidal wave engulr, or a stinkiog
swamp breed a pestilence to girdle the earth,
a more sodden superstition and fatalism are
here to sceept the old, and ereate new, buga-
bous to-day. What availed St. Paul’s aus-
terity, St. Peter’s benignancy, or even that
& Christ wus born, to such as these?

EVIDENCES OF ETNA'S WRATH.

But how can you long continue with the
gods, when vile beggars chase you from one
clussie puint to another, and slert and ven-
tu fleas, brave as asnother Italian

1

I took = volume down. When Iopened it I
found it was in manuseript,

*That work isuniqnel’ explained Robineaun.
‘it was the intention of M. Fuuvichon to give
it to the world, but be died before his
purpose was complete. Itis the record of
all the games of chess he ever plaved—in
50 volumes, Monsieur will perceive it is
unique.’

I should think it was unique! Ia 350
volumes! The one I held wus a large

uarto, bound in leather, containing some

or 700 pages, aud was filied from cover
to cover with matter in a fine, clear hand-
writing, written on -both sides of the
page. I pictured the face of the publisher
to whom it was suggested that he should
give to the world such a work as that,

1 opened the valume at the first page. It
was, as Bobineau said, spparently the ree-
ord, with comments, oi au interminable
series of games of chess, I glanced at the
initial game. Here are the opening moves,
Just as they were given there:

WHITE.
ueen's Kn 's Pawn, one squ
STy
] oares,
hing's Rook's P“::'m l;qum
BLACE
ueen's Knight's Pawn, one N
ing's Kulcﬂ}l Pa':,n. one q’ﬁ:.:.'
Qaeen’s Rook's Pawn, two squares,
King's Rook’s Dawn, two squares.

They were exactly the moves of the night
belore, They were such peculiar moves,
and made under sucir pecunliar cireom-
stunces, that I was searcely likly to mistake
them., So far as we had gone, St. Servan
snd I, assisted by the unseen hand, had re-
produced M. Funichon’s initial game in the
first volume of his 50—and & very pecaliar
game it seemed to be. I asked Bobiuesn
what he would take for the volume which I

held.
‘Monsienr perceives that fo
them would spoil the p;rt

which is unigne. Monsieur shall have the
whole -Wi—dl dnbnddtnd. I imagine Bobi-
nead s«w [ did, he spoke so very quickly—
‘ior a S-irane piece, which is lmqtlun {ha
value oi the paper and -the binding.”

I knew then thut he had pmbﬁ:ly been
paid for carting the rubbish away. How-
ever, 1 paid him his 5-.runc piece, and
warched off with the volume under my urm,
giving him to understand, to his evident
disappointment, that st my leisure I would
give him instructions as to the other 49.

AsT went along I thought the mutter
over. M. Funichon to have been s
singalar kind of man—he appeared to have
carried his siogularity eyen bevond the

ve. Could it have been the coid-blooded
f:;mtion of his ghost to make us play the
whole contents of the 50 volumee through?
What & fiend of a ghost his ghost must be!

I opesed the velume and studied the
initial dgme. The people were right who
had said that the wun was mad. one but
an iwbecile wouid have %uyed such a game
—his right hand against his leftl—and none
e Tbsotiiy 1 black cad whive as thsash
his im ity white, as though
it were s thing to  be prond o Gcnnngly
pone but & criminal lunatic would have en-
deavored to voist his puerile travesty of the
game and study of chess upon two t

—Owing to the recent embezzlement of 1,000,-
000 franes b{'tha Treasurer of the C of
Ticinn, the Liberals propese to impeach the
C ! Guvernment.

—The President has the act
an appropriation to supply the deficlency ocea-
sioned by the defalcation in the office of the
late Bergeant at Ars

—H. 8. Hopper, of Phlladdrh!a. has been
elected President of Bucknell University, to
fill the vacancy caused by the desth of his
facber-lo-law, Willlam Buckuell,

—At Philadelphia Peter Culkin and wife have
entered sult against the Philadelphia Traction

Company for $25,000 d Their 8-year-old

ehudp was fatally wjured fy a car March 12
—Joseph L. Taylor applied to Superintendent

Osborne for peruission to show some friends

through the Evansville (Ind.) cotton mills
Upon being retused, Taylor shot Osboroe

—Samuel Millmore, an ex-member of Select
Council, has been arrested at Bradford, Pa., on
the ¢ re of embezzlement as Treas of
Division No. 1, Railroaders’ Brotter Itis
charged that he s short over §1,000,

—Mrs. Griffith and dauchter, arrested at
Oswego, Kan., on suspicion of being the Ben-
dere, have been relessed upon proving they
were serving sentences for manslaughter at the
time the Bender murders were cummitted.

ASTHMATIC troubles, pleurisy pains,
and ioflimed throats are overcome and
healed by Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant—for
50 years an approved staudby tor all coughs
aod colds.

BLACE SILES—An excellent bargain in
faille Francaise and gros grain at $1; regun-

lar price §1 25 a yard.
HuGus & HACEER.

TTSSU

LARGEST line of ring scarfs 4n the two
cities at Preifer’s, 443 Smithfield, 100 Fed-
eral st., Allegheny.

Clenaning and Dyeing.
Ladies,take notice. The place to have your
lece curtains done up like new, portieres,
Jambrequing and drapery of all kinds
renovated—Pitts, office, 443 Smithfield st.;
1913 Carson, 8. 8., und 100 Federal st., Al-
legheny. CHAS. PFEIFER.
T8

EVERYBODY recommends Pearson’s cab-
inet photos, as the best made in the two
cities. Try for vourself and see if thisis
not the truth. 96 Fifth ave. and 43 Federal
st., Allegheny. ws

BrACK Goops—A very complete assort-
ment of ail the pewest plain and novelty
lightweight fabrics for spring and summer
Wenr. Hucus & Hacge

TTSSu

The Allegheny Ball Club
Had Aufrecht photograph them at Recres-
tion Park yesterday. The negative is splen-
i ‘

.

Children's Carringes.
Why pay exorbitant prices when you ean
be sufled reasonably at Harrison's Toy
Btore, 128 Federal st., Allegheny?

WE will open to-day new lines of Austra-
lian wool underwear for spring and summer
wear in colors and white at Pleifer’s, 443
Smith field, 100 Federal st., Allegheny.

Excursion to Washington,
Viathe B. & 0. B. R., Thursday, April
17, rate $8.

REAL ESTATE SAVINGS BANK, LIM.,
401 Smithield Street, cor. Fourth Aveuus.

Cspital, §100,000, Surplus, 300,000,
B g ek

ning with slmost & straight wall of licni
cuts s thin segment out of this circle, Bo

within this extraordinarily distinet cirele of
170 miles, there is not a squure ioch of the
earth’s surface over which the lava has not
at sowe time poured; whieh one cannot now
distingnish to be unaduiterated lava soil;
and which isnot suhject to-day, or any
other time, to & new eonting o molten lavs,

SICILIAN PEASANTS,

The entire wafestie contour of the monn-
tuin, broken here and there by lesser vol-
canoes, is visible irom any point at this tre-
mendous base-edge; but more strange tl\?n
all else is the density of population within
the lower and caitivably luzorisot rim.
Threading the bnse, sIonﬁ the seashore,
sround to the north by the shores of the Al-
cantara, around to the south along the inner
or northern shore of the Simeteo, and erowd-
ing up to the very edee of ity lesser yol-
canoes, are between 60 and 70 eities and
villages, housing—and every homan bein
in life-long danger of destruction—upwa
of 300,000 souls. .

It is a singalar fact that within all the
Etna mountain area there is but one road
leading to the cone. That is from Catanina.
Therelore Catanians block the way to the
peak with every device known to the imagi-
nation of man for yielding tribute. Swarthy
bontmen at the quays, muleteers in the
plazas, porters at your inn, ennsuls’ attaches
everywhere, all macner of officinls, and even
members of the nobility, dig pitfalls for the
stranger, thut he may be rﬂbrsed, eraceflully
gund under the law, be ore seeivg Etua. The
guides are represeuted to the world as the
chief robbers here. They are simply
trifling iocidents in comparison to all
the catastrophes of extortion. “Etna de-
stroys us,” said an official in smiling ex-

lanution; “we utilize its grandeur o re-

uild our fortunes!” A pleasant arrange-
ment this for the Catanians; but let me tell
those who are to come here the truth.
You eannot make the ascent of Etna as it is
ordinarily made for less than $100. Per.
mission to make this move, then that one,
then another, comes through apparent
diplomacy; but always after an outluy of
money. Then there are the animals, their
attendants; the cooks, their attendants;
needed and needless provisions; necessary
and unoecessary clothing; requisite and
dangerous liquids; and altogether such au
outlandish paraphernalia ol compulsory out-
fit that one truly stands appalled by =
sublimity of extortion belore the city’s gates
are passed. Fortunately I was an observer
of, rather than a vietim to, this manner of
plucking. 1 had lived at a little Cicilian
lodging house in Algiers. Its landlord,
halt Moor and halt Italian, bad a Sicilian
cousin at Catanis, who also kept an al-
‘berghetto or small lodging house in the
Gambayita quarter.

ABCENDING THE VOLCANO.

He was thin as a stick of macearoni, brown
as a piece of lava, tender as a Sicilian fig,
and his name was Balbino. He bad been a
guide's attendant; then a guide; had saved
so many Napoleons as would purchase his
tiny alberghetto; and, baviog urrived at ease
and competence, could now and then indulge
s kindly impulse, or enjoy an unselfish net.
We were good fiiends at onee. Constaut talk
about Etns and hisadored Sicily brought
the old mountaineer spirit back to Balbino;
and shortly, ot as a service but a delight,
he became wmy¥ guide for the ascent of the
voleano,

We set out on foot, encumbered by no im-
pediments whatever. Flung over Balbino's
shoulder was an ancient hide double pouch,
similar to our old-time saddle-bags. These
were filled with oranges, with which, as we
sat and rested by the way, we refreshed our-
selyer. Balbino was like a chattering
schoolboy, and his tales of eruptions, lava
floods aud loss of life and property, were a
pulling. The land marks of his simple old
memory flamed along reaches of liquid fire,
The present, the languor and ecstacy of the
vudding year, the sea of flowers zoning old
Etna’s base, the maze of vineyards and
olive groves on every bhand, the cascades
leaping from the mountain sides and bound-
ing melodiously to the sea, as Acis once
leaped, changed into & stréam, from the
same spot to sport in the Ionian waters with
his mermaid-love, Galatea, and the match-
less threnodies ot Sicilian birds fiom every
:ovanrlt, copse and grove, he neither saw nor

enrd,

Etna issaid to have thres climatic zones,
the torrid, the temperate and the frigid.
The tropic land lies at its extreme base. The
Sicilians call this the Piedimontana. It
reaches almost to Nicelosi, where alter
vagarous loitering we arrived toward even-
ing. For about eight miles further stretches
Ii Bosco, the wooded region, forming the
temperate zone. From the upper edge of
this to the crest of the cone lies eternal moli-
tude in the irigid zone. Tuis they term
Discoperta, the uncovered; Netta, the bar-
rens; and Diserta, the desert.

In the little white mountain village of
Nicolosi, Balbino took me to the house of

whose discoveries we are about to celebrate,
swarm over new world's of conguest npon

ur toothsome American anatomy? It is
impossible. And so you see Catania with
eyes of to-day. The sireets are paved with
lava. fountains are carved from lava, floors
are tiled with lava, interiors are built rom
lava,the very dishes one eats from are turned
out of lava, and the bread one gets is hard,
shiny and tasteless as lava iwell, You can
never get AwWAy irom a constant conscious-
ness ol the source of destructiveness and
revivification howling Etna is to Catania, to
its near cities, the dense population herding
all about its base, and even to smiling and
exultant nature itself, Over 80 eruptions of
Etoa are o historio record. Itspews out
riversoi liqnid fire every generation or so.
These obliterate cities, villages, the very
face of nuture. The people run uway and
let the lava cool. Then they come back and
dig out their homes,urcom posedly cutblocks
from the handy substance and build anew.

Perhaps 90,000 souls exist in Catania, The
palaces which border her ‘rrinclpa.l streets
are very new, splendid and great; pernaps
the Biscaria Palace, which houses vaststores
ol Greek sarcophagi, terra cottas, vases und
sculptures, excavated from the lava, being
the most imposing. Then there is the Ma-
rina, where the lowly gather and listen to
the music o!f Government bands, a filthy
place much loved by the luzzuroni. Bat
the Bellini Garden, out on the heights to-
ward Etoa, is sarpussingly beantiful; and
in this you will see military officials re-
splendent in uniiorms and decorations, lords
and princes covered with -

INSIGNIA OF RANEK,

all the really interesting aristocracy of
Catanin, and truly the most winsome, soul-
tul-eyed, empty-headed women of Sicily.
Or the Greco-Boman remains the theater
ean be visited*by the vse of guides and
torches. The anecient Odeum is near; and in
Archebusiri street will be ound what islett
of the Romnn Amphitheater, Unaer the
Piszza del Duomo, adjacent to the great
Cathedral are the Roman baths; but the
best preserved specimens of these arg seen
underneath the Carmelite Church, where
there still remain, in marble, the warm bath,
the bot water bath, the vapor bath, und the
fireroom und the disrobing room. Thereare
b many wedieval buli-rained structores of in-
terest in Catania; while the nnfinished Mon-
astery of San Nicola is, excepting that of
Mufra in Portugal, the st and most im-
posing in all Earope,

Buu the traveler is not so much attracted
to Cutania by its reminders ot & mighty past
‘us he is to put ¢ves ana feet npun the won-
ster whieh all through that known time
stood moaning or thundering above it. Its
ascent is begun within the very streets of
the city. Strada Etns, Catania’s longest
street, beginuing at the very edge of the
port-side leads almost due north toward the

teet above the level of the ses; und fully 28
miles away. The area of conntry domi-
pnated by the mountain, and at all times
subjeet to overflow of lava is astoundiag.
Its circumference is fally 170 miles, and it
describes an irregular cirele, o greatest di-
wmeter from porth to south. Cutanis stands
at the extreme of a southern deflection in

voleano’s peak, within a few feet of 11,000 |

his iriends. Soma of the family were goat-
herders around the bases of the iesser craters
ou Etna’sside; one was the village musician,
a ne'er-do-well who piped at mountain wed-
dings and festivities; and three were stal-
wart guides who contemplated Balbino's
strange freak of permitting any straniero to
escape pluckiog with mournful and depreca-
tory fuces.
A DANGEROUS JOUEXEY.

In the morping necessary provisions for
the ascent were secured. These were inter-
esting to me, for they were only those which
an old guide would provide for actual needs,
Each were given an extras woolen waisteoat.
Tuoese would be needed higher Two
pewter canteens, each of which beld tiiree
pints, one filled with wine and the other with
water, were ordered. Each of us carried a
tremendous woolen blanket twisted, hung
from one shoulder, the ends tied with thongs
of kid-skin. A little belt full of tiny
pouches was tied aronud Belbino’s waist.
In one was stowed o Flenge of resinous
kindlers. Another held s goodly measure
of ground codee. lu snother were pepper
and salt. And in two of the frout pouches,
carefully wrapped, reposed a half dozen
fresh eggs. Over my own shoulder hunga
pouch filled with a generous allpwance of
fresh bread and eold broiled fowl. Packages
of cigars and pleaty of matches in metal
cases completed our outfit.

We passed ont under the Red Mountains,
and straggled along the entire day through
the Bosco, & wooded region. Oceasionally
we would reach an opening from which the
grandest scenes were visible; but for nearly
the entire distance the way is but an inse-
eure bridle-path beueath stupendous oaks
and chestouts, along the shaduwy bases of
mountainous rocks of lava, or above the
eiges of dark and yawning chasms. We
tarried with sowme picturesque charcoal-
burners for an hour in the arternoon; and
just at dusk came upon the high, desolate
lava plateau where staods the only shelter
of upper Etna, the indeseribubly dreary
Casa degli Inglesi. Itis simply s hut of
lava blocks, built in 1811 by English officers,
and now & miseruble ruin. We fonnd one
“room of this iuhabitable, and after wurm-
ing at s little fire and partaking of some
cold food and wine, wrapped our great
blankets about us and disposed ourselves
upon the rude benches for & long aud
glorious sleap in the keen and biting air.

Epcar L. WAKEMAN,

Better than Tea and Coffes for the Nerves,

VanHourews Gocoa
‘ Bast & Goes Farthest.”

Ask your Grocer for 1%, take noother,

| BfoaKl)ERTi
Instantaneous, utc
150 Cups COCOA-

for $1.00,
U. & DEPOT, 36 Mercer ¢, K. Y.

e $LO0.
3 e, 38

its southern segment. The Alcant
river, rising in its northwestern ioot-
hills, flows to the northeast, thence
circles its  northern eilge, and
finully sweeps around to the southeast iuto
the sea. e Bimeteo river, having its
source at the northerst, near that o the Al-
eantara, circles the buse, first to the south-
west, then southward, sud then flows around
and into the sea to the southeast, below
Catanis. From Catania to the mouth of the
Alcantara,

the Iuhn’lun the east, run-
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PEARS’ SOAP

is the MOST ELEGANT
TOILET SOAP

IN TEHE WORLD.

A PRICELESS BOON.

The Skillful Work Performed by Drs,
Copeland and Blair

IN THE CASE OF MR. WEIKAUF,

“T eannot tell you the exact cause of my
trouble, but it dates back over six years, and
during that time, I have scarcely known a
weil day. I tried various physicisns, and
countless remedies, spending & grest deal of
money, but could obtain no relief, until I

laced mvseif nnder the care of Dra. Cope-
and and Blair.”

The speaker was Mr. C. C, Weinkauf, the

roprietor of & large provision market at 229
Ennkm-n avenue, a short distance from
the Pennsylvanin Railrond depot at East
Liberty, nnd widely koown throughout all
the East Eud district.

My, C. C. Weinkawys, 220 Franksioun Avenue,

“As [ said,” continned Mr. Weinkauf, I was
never well for six years. My head and nose
were constantly stop up. My eyes were
weak and watery. ere were roaring and
buzzing noises in iy ears. I had adull, vy
pain 10 my fore I could feel the mucas
dropping back mto my throat. My throatr be.
came raw and inflamed. [ was constantl
bhawking and raming. A dry, backing cou;g
set in. Sharp pains would shoot tbrough my
chest, extending as far as the shoulder blades,
My heart would palpitate rapidly. This 1d

All Former Records Broken,

NTAPEWORMS
IN 1§ MONTHS,

Dennis

ing 148 feet stretchad. Also
No. 44 Wylie avenne, Pittaburg, was relieved of
» large tape worm on March 9. He will testify
to the mildness of the treatment.  Also two la-
dies were successfully treated om Thursday,
April 3, one from Allegheny,the otber from the
Soutbside, and on April 7. three wers
treated successfully: a lady from Leechburg,
FPa., Charles Popland, of Latrobe, Pa,and &
gentieman of Plttsburg, making 501n 16 montha,
and at this writing l am preparing two more
for treatment. Thousands are afflicted wbeo
do not know it. Send stamp for circular and
symptoms. Remember Dr. Burmoon does not
ouoly treat for worms, but treats all carable dis-
eases. Call at drug stores for his SYSTEM
RENFOVATOR and use it for all kidney, liver,
stomach and all blood troubles. Also call for
his Catarrh Remedy, the only sare care for
catarrh. If your drogygist does not have the
remedies, have him send for them or send for
them yourseif to Dr. BURGOON,
ENOW ME BY XY WORES,
aplo-82-Thssu 47 Ohlo st., Allegheny, Pa.

THE

. DISPATCH
BUSINESS OFFICE

Has been removed to corner Smith-
fleld and Diamond sta.

mbi-1I7

be followed by a slow, irregular beating ana a
feeling of dizziness. nights be. ame rest.
less. My throat would flil up and my breath-
ing was labored and difficnlt. 1 would arise in
the norning more tired than when I went to
bed. no appetite and had a nauseating
sensation in my stomach alter eating. There
was a beavy feeling in my chest as of a weight
g down, I was reduced in weight, and
& weaker and weaker every dav, unml I
was scarcely able to do my work. [ was wore
like a dead than a living person.”
*How do you feel now?
“As well as 1 ever did in mylife, and owe it all
tothe skiliful treastmment received from Dr,

Copeland, under whosa care I have
been. Every symptom [ mentioned has disap-
peared. Iam gaining in weight, eat and sieep

well, and can do & guvod day's work, It is sor-
prising that so many persons will waste time
and money with other doctors and obtain no
relief, when they can be treated and cured by
this eminent specialist at a fee even lower than
the prices of patent medicines. lam glad to
make this statement and shall be pleased to
verily It at any time.™

Mr, Weinkauf can be seen at the above ade
dress, and this statement easily verifled.

HOME TREATMENT.

Jacnb Altmeyer, of Kisher, nmxmte MeKees-

port, Pa., ama,:r “1 commenc trzanun: tu:
b nd

, 1 now feel like a differ-

ent man, and shall be pleased to state my case

and recommend their treatinent to anyone ad-

dresged.”

Mr. Willinm Barnes, of Hickman, Pa., was
afflicted with catarrh, and baa inst all sense of
taste and smell. He was under the care of
Dra, l.::‘o'ulnd & Blair, and now states: “[am
perfectly wall, and owe my recovery to their
treatment.”

Mr. Harry Phillips, of Hulton, Pa., has this
to say of his successful treatment for catarrh
with Drs. Copelaud & Blair: I was in very bad
sbape, but now feel Jike a different belng, and
as well as 1 ever did in my life.”

DOCTORS

MDEBLAIR

Are locatad permanently at

66 SIXTH AVENUE,

Whare they treat with success all curable cases.

Office hours—9to 11 A. M.;2 to 5P M.:7t0 @
P. M. (Sundavs included).
Specialties—CATARRH, and ALL DIS
EASES of the EYE, EAR, THROAT and
LUNGS.
Consuitation $1. Address all mail to
DRS, COPELAND & BLAI!%‘

apiTussu 60 Sixth ave., Pittaburg,
THE BEST FOR
TIME RAILROAD
KEEPER SERVICE.

iR AR
‘WATCHES
UN;I;I]P

WATCH CASE
MFG, CO.

CANTON,
Onlo,

fe22.22-3

R. SIEDLE & SONS,

54 FIFTH AVENUE,
Are agents for Dueber- Hampden
‘Watches, and carry & complete line
in stock.

mb29-28.5

ESSENCE OF HEALTH.

An Eradieator of

RHEUMATISM.

If this valua-
ble medicine is
taken accord-
iog to direc-
tions we will
Fuarantee a
sare cure for
rheumatinm,

2 liver,

ﬂt affect

Ider :0:1
kidneys, ulcers,

- billousness aud

Ithas noequal. Pries
torts. Fof sals by all drcegisisandg o
DANNER MEDICINE COMPANY,

1611-087u8 342 Federal st,, Alisgheny City,

ESTABLISHED IMu

BLACK GIN

—¥yOoR THE—

KIDNEYS

Isa rsitat ndoglnm(:' f:
the Urinary FTRY
and Cnromic Catarrh of the
Hiadder.

The Swiss Stomach Bitters
are & sure cure for UEin,
Liver Complaint and every

'l":.:l‘x.nc .ll Al‘(‘s e&:t,muuunm

] earr onic, most pllllr |
ation for cure {:t Coughs, Uompsrmh& m
Lung Troubles,

Either of the above, §1 per bottle, or$6 for 5

If your druggist does not haundle these goods
write to %&. F. ZOELLER, Sole Mfy.,
_oc87l-TTs Pitabure. Pa
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DOCTOR
WHITTIER

§14 PENN AVENUE, PITTSBURG, FA.

As old re<idents know and back fles of Pites
burg papers prove, 15 the oldfest escablisted
and most prominent physician i the gity, de
voting special attention to ull chronio diseases,

i meNO FEEUNTILCURED
NERVOUS 22ty ervoss damitss? ek of
enerpry, smabition and hope, impajred memory,
disordered sight, self distrust, bashfulness,
dizziness, sloepl plinples, eruptions, im-
poverished biood. failing powers, organic weak-
ness, dyspepsia, coustipat ption, un-
fitting the person for bosin. society and man
rmanent!y, safeiy and privately ¢

Tiage, pe
BLOOD AND SKIN fazss ez
eru
blotches, falling hair, bones, pains, glandniar,
swellings, uleerativas of tongue, moath, throa
tlcers, old sores, are cured for life, and
prisons thoroughiy eradicated from the system,
URINARY kidney aod bladder derangs
§ ments, weak back., gravsl
catarrhal discharges, inflammation and otber
painiul synaptoms recr-ive ssarching treaiment
prompt relief and real cures,

Dr. Whittier's liie-long, extensive exparience
msures sclentific and reliabis trestment on
common-sense principles. ConsSulistion free
Patients at u distance as carefolly trented as if
bere, Office hours§ A. 2. t0 § P. M. Sund.:ﬁ
10 A M. 1ol P. M. only, DE. WHITTIER,
Penn avenue, Pittsbure, Pa.
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SPECIALISTS in ail casesra
&mmm and confiden-

reatment! Dr, 8. K. Lak
M. B. C. P. 8, isthe oidest an

most ex enced mct‘.lmln

peri
the city. Consultation

and
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bours ¥ to 4 "d.f.‘;af.:ﬁ"‘ 3:1;;1: Zwoir
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Wood’s Phosphodinea.
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY.

Ted for 33 7 of Youthful folly
bylhrm.udm: and the
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CHICHESTER'S ENGLISH

PENNYROYAL PILLS

RED CAOSS DIAMOND SRAND.

Bafe and rel nble
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Nentat Depression, Weak Dack, Siecpiessnnss, Lows of
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